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harmony of fellow-feeling. Her supreme need in all those
lonely years was for a fellow-feeling. It led her to seek out
the company of other victims. She made a habit of con-
dolence, almost a culte of widowhood, befriending Eug6nie
when she had lost her Emperor and doubly when a second
blow deprived her of her boy. But the Prime Minister
could hardly offer her that consolation. For Mr. Gladstone
was not lonely; and in consequence the Queen did not find
it easy to lean completely upon him.

The wheel of politics revolved, bringing her a new Prime
Minister. Would it be easier for her to lean on him ? It
might be, since he was almost as lonely as the widowed
Queen. A widower, he pitched his cheerless camp in friends'
houses or West-End hotels. Had she not written telling
him a year before, when the blow fell, that " the Queen
knows also what Mr. Disraeli has lost and what he must
suffer " ? There might be a fellow-feeling here ; and his
lonely sovereign was soon sending him snowdrops and prim-
roses with a shy intimation that " she heard that he was very
fond of flowers and knew that one is no longer there who
used to provide them for him ! " His reply was a respectful
rapture, in the course of which the Prime Minister alluded to
Titania: it may be doubted if Mr. Gladstone would have
thought of that. But Disraeli was a more accomplished
wooer, who confessed gaily that " I feel fortunate in having
a female Sovereign. I owe everything to woman ; and if
in the sunset of life I have still a young heart, it is due to
that influence." Here was an arm, perhaps, for her to lean
on; and as Disraeli's fascination grew on her, the Queen
leant.

An idyll opened, by which her loneliness was brightened.
It was their common solitude, perhaps, that had first drawn
the strange pair together. But Disraeli had other attractions
for the Queen, since he was unusual in the extreme, and the
unusual, had always exercised a strong attraction on her.
Had she not felt the fascination of Napoleon III, when that
" very extraordinary man . , .. I might almost say a nays-